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“One time he told me, ‘if is the middle word in 
life.” - Apocalypse Now 


Who was Homer? Was he the 
first editor of the Gonzo, the progeni- 
tor of Gonzo journalism on campus? 
Was he the chosen one who died for 
our sins? Or was he just a slacker with 
a serious addiction to marijuana and 
cross-dressing? I really cannot say. I 
wrote here to bury Homer, not to praise 
|him. 

Homer was a towering man, a 
cauldron of primal lust/hate that scared 
even his closest friends. Now alas, he 
has disappeared. 

Some say that he has joined his 
[Uncle Kenny who is now his Aunt 
Kelley that lives in an upscale trailer 
park in New Jersey. There have been 
|sightings of Homer (now known as 
Hermine) all over Trenton, but the 
countless detectives hired by the Gonzo have been un- 
able to capture him using rifle fired tranquilizer darts. 


In my opinion it is best to allow Homer roam free, 
safe from the mysterious and confusing ways of civilized 
man. To cage such a creature would 
be to kill his very will to live. But we | 
will always live with the hope that} 
with careful supervision and luck, | 
herds of Homer that once roamed | 
freely on the plains of New Jersey will | 
retum. 

So what is to become of the 
Gonzo, without the key spiritual lead- 
ership that Homer provided? In all 
likelihood one issue per month, higher 
standards of writing and graphic ex- 
cellence, and the same dedication to 
Gonzo Journalism that has always 
been present. 

Nonetheless, Homer was re- 
vered by many as a God (a Bacchus if 
you will) and surely will be missed. 
We will try to choke back the sobs of | 
pain as we do layout for this issue, 
and hope that you, our kind reader, 
will appreciate the sorrow and angst that went into this 
issue. 
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If you are fortunate enough to live off campus, but you 
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cannot contemplate being without the Gonzo, subscribe to the 

world's most important paper. Send $15 for 4 issues (price 

includes postage) and a SASE to: The Gonzo, Box 572081, 

Georgetown University, 20057-2081 Make checks payable to: 
The Georgetown Gonzo c/o Shlomi Raz. 


CICERO:S COLUMN OF DOOM 


HOW TO ENTERTAIN 
FRIENDS AND INSULT 
PEOPLE, VOL. IV 


“Nobody Loves You When You’re 
Poor” 


Ask any Senior what they're doing past May 
and you will be met with a stern glare and a wholehearted 
“Fuck you.” But, who can blame them? Today’s job 
market can be compared to a Henle keg line. The line is 
long, you have to fight all the way there. If you actually 
make it to the end after seducing the kegmeister with 
your legs or knowledge of obscure NCAA history and 
by-law regulations, you find that the sum total of your 
efforts is nothing but a foamy keg of warm Beast. It’s 
something, but oh so beneath you. 
| 

You may only be able to relate to this if you are 
|a Senior. And if you are, what the hell are you doing | 
waiting for beer in Henle? Go to the Tombs for fuck’s | 
sake! That’s what being a Senior is all about. You can sit | 
around with all your friends and talk about how depress- 
ing life is, how you have no plans past May, how much it 
sucks taking five course this semester because you | 
thought taking “Beers of the Czech Republic” and “Me~ | 
dieval Eastern European Folk Art” while in Prague last | 
year would count, how these are the best years of our 
lives and wondering if in this millienarianistic quagmire 
people will just strip and copulate in the graveyard like 
they did during the Black Death 


You do have the power to rise above all this, 
however. Instead of contributing to the aura of angst, 
create a positive air by telling people about the great job 
[you landed at (insert name of high-powered New York 
investment bank here). Sure, it’s a lie and you'll go to 
Hell for it, but alleviating others of their pain is a corpo- 
ral work of mercy...like burying the dead before they 
start to stink or buying a homeless man some gin. Be- 
sides, your friends won't be working at these investment 
banks either, so they'll never know until Homecoming 
next year. They will tell you about how much fun it is to 
work with eight year olds in inner city schools who pull 
guns on them or how hard it is to fold the new cotton 
|cable-knit sweaters at The Gap. Then you can tell them 
|that you found the work unchallenging or that you got a 
better offer or that you're taking some time out to find 
yourself. Finding yourself is cool. It makes you sound 
like a visionary. It will make you sound like more of a 
visionary if you have a reputation for seeing the world 
through beer goggles. 


One problem that could arise from lying about 
your future is that your friends may pin the bill on you, 
figuring that with your S60K /year job, you'll be able to 
pay it off, Don't disappoint them. Suck it up and take the 
bill. That's what credit cards are for...cspecially when 
your parents are paying them off anyway, Think of that 
this summer when they yell at you to mow the lawn, 
| Think of all your friends and the great night you had at 
the Tombs. 
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MATTHEWS 


FOR GUSA 


Dear Georgetown, 


In this campaign, we want the election to be decided on the issues and ideas 
of the candidates rather than simple name recognition and door-to-door bribery. 
To further this goal, we have purchased an ad in this publication to announce and 
explain our ideas and goals for the presidency. We want the students of Georgetown 
to make an informed decision, and to know the issues that are confronting them. 
Below are a listing of some of our major proposals to insure lower cost, greater 
representation, and a more interesting and entertaining student life at Georgetown. 


I. A True Voice for Students. 

i. Stop the outrageous University policy of charging exorbitant fees for 
University facilities which we have already paid for (theater, music, etc,), It is the 
students and the performing arts who suffer most from this policy. Even if fund- 
ing for performing arts increases, the University will simply raise rates on these 
facilities to offset and increase in endowment. Therefore changing the pricing 
policy must be a top priority. 

ii. GPB and performers (e.g. Beastie Boys) are ready and willing to use 
McDonough Gym for concert space. It is the University who will not allow this 
{0 take place. „We must liven up the University’s choice of guest speakers and 
push for more concerts in McDonough Gym, as well as negotiate a policy for 
greater usage of the gym.. 

iii. Expand GUTS service for weekends to serve the students’ needs, not 
just the needs of University employees. 

iv. Clarify the Sexual Assault Adjudication Process to ensure that it pro- 
vides a fair and due process and does not obstruct justice. Also add a Fourth 
Credit Option that would allow students to volunteer at AWARE and eam credit. 


Advertise 
in the 


onzo 


The Gonzo is an excellent way to reach Georgetown 
students who pay little attention to the other, more mun- 
dane newspapers on campus, at half the other papers' 
prices. Printed monthly, this newspaper is read not only 
by Georgetown students, but by students at American, 
and George Washington. We promise results, 
and we guarrentee the lowest prices in town., 
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Currently AWARE is understaffed, and this measure will insure AWARE can 
provide service on less of a limited basis. 

v. In order to ensure Georgetown’s position in the Top 20 Colleges in the 
nation, emphasize innovation such as the 3-year undergraduate program and 
other such measures. 

II. University Hypocrisy (Ill Communication). 

i. Bookstore. Use all and any methods available to get booklists and ap- 
proach other bookstores. Professors are tired of hearing student complaints of 
bookstore prices, and will be more that willing to give out the list of books they 
are requiring for next year if it meant a reduction in price. Bookstores like 
Olsson’s and Crown have requested the book lists for years; its a matter of 
GUSA taking matters into their own hands. 

ii. Combat Marriott’s authoritarian tendencies. The current administration 
has failed to fight or publicize Marriott’s excessive rent policy (higher than the 
World Trade Center’s rates. No kidding!). 

iii, Stop the expansionist tendencies of Marriott, who has tried to drive the 
Pub out of business by expanding Hoya’s and Fast Break. We shall try to get 
students to patronize the pub and support the activities there to make it more 
like the fond hideaway upperclassmen remember it to be. 


III. Direct Effect. 

i. Usage of the University’s computer system to enable students to directly 
influence GUSA through an electronic vote, which would be made binding with 
an amendment to the GUSA Constitution. This would allow students greater 
influence in the affairs which affect them most. 

ii. A voting student representative in the University’s Board of Govemors. 
It is time that the students had more representation in their affairs. A voting 
position in the Board of Governors would facilitate this. 


We know what it's like to attempt something which has not done been 
done before. We know what it's like to defy the odds and achive the impossible. 


It is time for change. It is time for Shlomi Raz and Jonathan Matthews. 


WDS vf Seer! 


If you like to drink you'll love 
Abs of Beer 
A revolutionary new exercise system invented by German scientists, 


*** from the makers of Butt O'Lard and the Christian Democratic 
Party, 
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You were raised by them. They took care of you, 
nurtured you, and profoundly affected your development 
| as a child. They babysat you after school while Mom 
was at off at work or attending to the housework. They 
made you laugh, and once in a while, made you cry. 
They made you stare at them and drool all over your 
shirt as they kept you in rapture. They are cartoons. 


We all have pleasant memories of days in our youth 
long past, when after-school and Saturday moming tele- 
vision didn’t involve teenagers in 
spandex outfits karate chopping 
rubber monsters at a headache-in- 
ducing pace, a time before purple 
dinosaurs with shit-eating perma- 
grins didn’t entice children to join 
in Jurassic hymns of love and 

~ counting and dance around in a 
circle. We didn’t need that junk forced down our throats. 
We had the gentle caresses of Scooby Doo, the Smurfs, 
He-Man and G.I. Joe. It was an unconditional love, en- 
tertainment that at once numbed our minds and provided 
life-lessons. There were often morals to our cartoon he- 
roes” adventures or shenanigans. Sometimes they were 
explicitly spelled out at a cartoon’s end, but often the 
lessons could be imparted without a preachy moral. We 
watched, we learned (like it or not), and we’re probably 
better people for it. 


But did we get more than we bargained for from 
our animated comrades? A closer examination of our 
paper-and-ink pedagogues often reveals deeper messages 
than spelled out in the cartoon’s surface-level morals. 
Often these messages were subversive, and had to be 
concealed by the creators to remove the perceived threat 
and keep the cartoons on a warm and fuzzy level. But 
these deeper messages are there, for those sensitive and 
wise enough to see them. 


First, let’s consider the case of Scooby Doo, one 
of the most famously subversive series in the world of 
children’s animation. To the untrained eye, the cartoon 
may seem to be about the innocuous adventures of some 
mystery-solving, evil-plot-foiling teens and a dog with 


The Secret Life of Cartoons 


a speech impediment. But to those who look, new worlds 
of meaning unfold. Those of us who open themselves up 
to Scooby’s many levels of meaning find episodes en- 
trenched in drug use and free love. Let’s examine the 
facts. Shaggy and Scooby are the culprits in the drug 
advocacy plots. The key is the Scooby Snacks. To cope 
with the crippling fear that grips them on their adven- 
tures, Scooby and Shaggy devour Scooby Snacks, whose 
Narcotic effects are immediately evident: the Snacks in- 
duce a hyperactive state of euphoria in the pair, their fears 
are dispelled, their physical performance is enhanced, and 
they feel like they can do anything (which usually gets 
them right back into some sort of predicament). After 
they come down from the Snack high, they are afflicted 
with ravenous hunger, and they usually make enormous 
sandwiches of Dagwood Bumstead proportions to satiate 
their case of the munchies. Other hallucination-based car- 
toon characters, such as a huge, purple Gorilla (“Grape 
Ape”), and a gregarious Great White (“Jabber Jaws”) may 
have been inspired by the trailblazing work of Scooby’s 
writers. 


On the “Free Love,” omnisexual experimentation 
level, we must turn our attention to the other three pas- 
sengers of the Mystery Machine. Fred has the classic 
“swinger’s” look, is very smooth, and always wearing that 
damned ascot on his neck. Daphne is the token sexpot, | 
and Velma is the androgynous, brainy member. Throw in 
a talking canine with a rail-thin, goatee-wearing, hormone- 
crazed kid eternally locked in puberty by his high voice, 
and a love-van with a psychedelic flower paint job, and | 

=m you've just entered orgy | 

country, population five. 
It’s amazing this show ever 
aired, | 
l] 

While Scooby Doo is 
perhaps the best docu- 
mented case of deeper messages in the animation world, 
it is hardly alone. The Smurfs are another good example. 
The show was not merely about the frivolous antics of | 
blue forest creatures three apples high. Rather the esca- 
pades of Papa Smurf and company had profound Com- 
munist overtones. The Smurfs lived in a sizable com- 


-.continued on page XI 
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A whimisical tale of 
underclassman angst. 


The Freshman 
SSEBlies 


First semester flew by, and all that you'd envisioned 
freshman year to be had been just waiting around the cor- 
ner: wild parties, free beer, and that crash of freedom 
after four years in Romper Room. You were also here, 
don’t forget, to prove your studness in the flesh. But first 
semester tore a hole in your college dreams. Hey, that 
rubber you so hopefully stocked is still sealed in your 
drawer. Even if no one was keeping score on the R.A,’s 
bulletin board, your fat zero batting average haunted you 
with every “So, how’s college?” you got over break. 


Well, you’re back now to do something about it. 
Its The Cross tonight, and you’ ve told yourself you’d make 
another go at it. So, you’re sporting the Levi’s, flannel, 
and boots (tragic incompletion, your hat’s lost under that 
heap of trash.) You join the J. Crew Convention that’s 
assembled in the hall right outside the virgin vault (i.e. 


your room.) All twenty-seven of you march off to your 
first mission: a Prospect party. 


Its Saturday night, no doubt. Campus is crawling 
with platoons of freshmen. There’s Darnall Sth, New 
South 2nd, the Lax recruits. And they’re all looking for 
the same thing. Your brigade (two other frosh-squads 
joined ranks) comes to a house on Prospect, peeking into 
the windows. 


“Here it is,” some guy says. “I think I know some 
guy whose friend kinda knows some dude’s roommate in 
there.” 


He steps up and bangs on the door, it opens, and 
some guy holding a brew eyes the army of sorry-eyed 
freshmen guys, closing it just the same. Slight problem: 
that senior’s got half of your class, you know, the other 
half, taking his free beer. He’s taken the ladies from you. 
Stolen them. 


O.K...on to The Cross. There’s always GW chics. 
But you know this territory better; you’ ve got it all planned 
out with the old trade-off I.D. maneuver. (The Jersey Li- 
cense, the one of choice.) The Cross has got that line as 
usual. Soon it your turn. 


“You...without the hat, let’s see some I.D.” 
You give him exactly what your pal just tossed. 


“Kid, I’ve just seen this one. Tell the guy if I see it 
again, I'll shred it.” Pause..,the suspense has got you and 
your rep by the balls. Everyone else has gotten in, and 
you're still standing in the cold. But, you feel it coming. 
Yes, the abused puppy-dog face appears; you're actually 
pulling the old “Mommy, but please” expression. 


“You're lucky kid...just get in there.” (Translation: 


continued on page XI... 


And now for our Feature Presentation: 


A GONZO Conspiracy Dept. Production... 


Who controls the past controls the future. 
who controls the present controls the past. 
-George Orwell 


It has been determined based on past expe- 
rience, that a sanction is the only effective deter- 
rent to violations of regulations. In such cases, 
any or several of the following...will be 
imposed:firearms, ammunition, fireworks, hunt- 
ing knives, swords or sabers. 

from “The Benefit of This Estab- 
lishment: A Student Code of conduct,” Office 
of Student Affairs, p.7 


YOU KNOW HIM AND YOU LOVE 


HIM. He's the President of Georgetown Univer- 
sity. But have you ever actually met him? Fact is, 
the board of directors at G’town have succeeded 
in pulling off the greatest conspiracy since the 
“New Coke” campaign of the 1980's: the brain- 
washing of an entire student body to submit to 
their will. Inherent in their campaign of domina- 
tion is a widespread propaganda movement which 
can be seen all over campus, as well as in their 
secret weapon, The Hoya. The movement has 
been going on now for several years, without any 
students taking notice until the Gonzo uncovered 
the plot only a few weeks ago. Central to their 
cause, as with any other campaign of world take- 
over, is the creation of a figurehead by which to 
lead the unsuspecting masses. The Communists 
had Lenin, Pepsi had Ray Charles, and NBC had 
the peacock. Without a leader, a movement goes 


nowhere. Left without such a figurehead, the 
board of directors created their own, embodying 
all the principles of the subversive Jesuit com- 
munity. And the Lord God saw the light and it 
was good. And Leo J. O’Donovan was born. 

Consider the facts:Leo came to power 
in the year 1990, only 6 years after 1984. He is 
listed as a professor of theology, yet is not listed 
as teaching any courses, His telephone number 
and office address are not available to the under- 
graduate population. The list goes on and on. 

Many people have been tricked into be- 
lieving in the existence of this mythical figure 
based on one deceiving fact: they have actually 
met him. I myself remember a few months back 
attending my Freshman Academic Convocation. 
A short man in a purple dress with the booming 
voice of Sam the Eagle told me not to forget to 
pray. But what proof is there that this cross-dress- 
ing Jesuit actually was Leo? Approximately 4500 
people claimed to have scen Leo J. O'Donovan 
in the past year, That same year, 750,000 Ameri- 
can citizens saw Elvis, and 150 million were vis- 
ited by Santa Claus 

The other evidence of his existence is 


not so compelling. Reputedly, this fall Leo visited a new addition to the Leavey Center, 
Uncommon Grounds. Upon further investigation, the Gonzo discovered that Uncom- 
mon Grounds was actually a coffee shop. Coffee shops are also regularly visited by the 
likes of Allen Ginsberg, who’s having some trouble with reality, himself. 

How, then, did the board implement their plan of destruction? Careful inspec- 
tion of photographs of other universities, such as Fordham or Holy Cross, reveal that all 
presidents of Jesuit Universities look exactly alike. So it is entirely possible that the 
entire Jesuit community is in the plot for world domination, with a stock shot of one 
unsuspecting Jesuit serving the purpose of supreme dictator. 

The intentions of their fiendish plot has become painfully clear, with the School 
of Foreign Service being its central axis. As I write this, certain Georgetown graduates 


FATHER LEO J. O'DONOVAN - FACT OR FICTION? 


are laboring away in key government positions, their brainwashed minds unwittingly 
following Georgetown’s master plan. Even our highest office has been usurped. Other 
alumni are controlling the media, using their positions as political commentators to 
further the Jesuit propaganda. When the board of directors is ready, a complete takeover 
of the world could easily be implemented. We can only hope that we still have the power 
in us to stop the madness before it is too late. 

It appears that the time of the Second Coming is at hand. Radical changes in 
Georgetown’s structure foreshadow this imminent kristallnacht. Right now, the “Aca- 
demic Restructuring” of the University is in process. Have you ever wondered why? 
The Academic Board is slowly compressing all programs, starting with the movement 
of the School of Languages into the College. Eventually, the university will be confined 
to only one major (International Finance). The university will be comprised of political 
zombies, willing to carry out Georgetown’s ultimate plan of doom. They have already 
succeeded through careful maneuvering in tuming Georgetown into the number one 
binge-drinking school in the United States. Stupefied, the student body will obey, un- 
aware as they may be, all commands of the higher-ups. 

Through all the mystery and murky intentions, one fact remains clear. Elvis is 
alive and well and working out of a furnished office somewhere in the bowels of Healy. 
And he must be stopped before he can become King once again. 


Viva la revolution! 


-Collective AsSoul 
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The Sex Page 


HANDCUTFSAND 
DOMINATION 


A Georgetown Tradition 


Aside from the fact that no one in the sex-shop made eye contact, buying hand- 
cuffs was a fairly ordinary event. Walked out feeling no different than when I walked in 
fifteen minutes before. Reminded me of how spectacularly un- 
different I felt after losing my virginity; first I was a virgin, 
fifteen minutes later I wasn’t. 


It wasn’t until I had to open my backpack when leaving 
Lauinger Library hours later that it hit me: I am now a woman 
who owns handcuffs. No more of this I’m-gonna-tie-you-up- 
with-this-t-shirt-or-red-scarf-then-hit-you-with-my-hand crap; 
5 handcuffs hurt like hell, and I’m sure the two-inch-thick leather 

è aș belt I’ve got hanging in my closet will leave slashes far less 
ephemeral on someone’s ass than my hand would. 


So the blond chick with the bouffant (you know who I’m talking about. She used 
to have a 100-minute tape with the song “Beast of Burden” recorded over and over that 
she would sing along with for hours on end at the Darnall security desk last year) is 
checking out my backpack to make sure I haven’t stolen the 200-pound 1975 model- 
tape player and head phones from the AV center... and what does she see! Nestled 
between my study abroad application, filofax, and syllabi, the pair of handcuffs catch’a 
ray of pale fluorescent light and glisten peacefully. She's a bit flustered. I smile and 
lick my lips. I walk out of there empowered, to say the least. 


Before I have a chance to get home and realize the fully sensual value of my new 
treasure, I experienced a quite ego-enforcing episode. It starts when I find myself look- 
ing for a seat in History of Latin America II, one of my predominantly SFS classes. 
Although I am 6 minutes early, there are no seats left in the first 8 rows so I settle down 
in row 10 next to the homophobic dick who, when 


our professor mentioned that the 
union meetings in the 1920's 
for males only, let off a steam 
as “euuuuuuuuu! That is 
Fuck that!” 


“Yeah, now we'll see...” 


slowly and make eye contact 
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tango had originated at labor 
and was originally reserved 
of 10-year old reactions such 
NASTY as hell! Euhhh! 


I think as I open my bag 
with him. Handcuffs catch 


the light. Works like a charm. It’s as if Lou Reed is in the background chanting, “Kiss 
the boot/Of shiny, shiny leather.” The asshole’s 
knuckles tighten around his notebook. Wouldn’t 
he love to fuck me...too bad for him that the only 
thing that happens is I lock him to his bed, blue 
ball him, and laugh while he hisses obscenities and 
tries to kick both me and the wall. Poor kid. 


In assessing the performance of my spank- 
ing new handcuffs as tool-of-domination-and-re- 
venge, I have to admit the power that comes from 
dominating simply by succeeding in coercing guys 
into doing whatever humiliating things I want them 
to do, without props. Domination is domination, ego tips are ego trips. Half of the 
attracting of handcuffs at Georgetown lies in the associated deviancy. After a nice date 
with that government-major who hoops second court at Yates, bondage is not standard 
procedure. Besides, handcuffs are kids toys in the domination world. However, I find 
that more advanced props, like the rope harness, take the focus off of sex. For all the 
time consumed in creating, setting up, and getting out of it, damn right your attention is 
going to be on the harness instead of on sex itself, for which the harness was supposedly 
created. 


In contrast, handcuffs as a sexual tool have the effect 
of accentuating sex. Actually, you will find that handcuffs 
cans serve as a catalyst to rougher, harder, cleaner sex. 
There’s something whimpy about being tied up with a red 
ribbon; I know I couldn’t fuck someone hard with a delicate 
scarf tying wrists-to-bedposts. Handcuffs, on the other hand, 
will bring out the animal instinct in virtually anyone. How 
many of us have ever been afraid we would hurt our partner 
if we hit too hard, or tied his/her wrists in the wrong way? 
How many of us have lightened our hand in order to avoid 
bruising someone? This all becomes completely irrelevant once your lover is snapped 


“into cold steel handcuffs. First of all, bruising is all but in- 


evitable when your wrists are being clenched tightly by metal. 

Second, the primal fear of being clenched tightly by metal. Q 
Second, primal fear of being caged in erupts from some- fe 
where deep in the subconscience. Both parties involved re- by 
act to the feeling of being cornered by asserting their savage 
instinct to lash out at the restrictive bonds. This has the 
indulgent effect of discarding all inhibitions and ritualistic 
bullshit involved with sex, leaving only the raw, pure, ani- 
malistic act itself to prevail. 

In other words, if you think you've felt energy and 
pressure release from every nerve in your body, but you 
haven’t tried handcuffs, you are in for a big surprise. Re- 
lease? After the animalistic tension shoots out of my 
veins...all I can do is collapse, sweat, and try to catch my 
breath through my own laughter. 


-Lucy 


The Freak Half Dage 


Name: Estella James 


Bust: 36A Waist: 33 Hips: 34 
Height: 5'9 Weight: 135 Ibs 

Birthdate: April 1, 1969 

Birthplace: Ina very dense jungle. 

Ambitions: To find my great-grandmother’s comb I lost years ago. 
Turnons; The deafening roar of a monster truck. It gets me where I live. 
Turnoffs: Guys with chest hair. 


Best Decision: Rogaine. It has revitalized my thinning hair. 


Self-Image: I used to be teased for not shaving my legs, but now I realize 
that I do not have to conform to the patriarchal model of beauty, 
“Nuff Said, 

Ideal Mate; Victor Kiam; the father of the MicroScreen. 


My Philosophy: Wherever I go, Whatever I see, becomes a tootsie roll to me, 
Hobbies; Waterskiing, History (I love reading about people like Abe 
Lincoln). 
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INVASION 95 


A Gonzo Guide to Warfare 


“and When you kill, you're a murderer, 

Kill Many, and You're a conquer, 

Kill them all, you're a god." 
-Megadeth 


Talk of US decline seems to delight professors and students alike. The Gonzo 
Patriotic Society has discussed the issue thoroughly and has come to the following 
conclusion. Its high time the US started kicking ass again! Forget concept like current 
account surpluses or foreign strength. | am talking about the indiscriminate slaughter 
that 2000 pounds of TNT can achieve, the thrilling horror of an all out charge at an 
enemy position, and the pure pleasure of fire raining down from the sky thanks to the a 
B-52. Namely, | am describing the smell of napalm in the moming; victory. Its high 
time to kick start the US war machine into high gear, unleashing its weapons of exquis- 
ite destruction upon helpless non-English speakers. But who should we unleash this 
maelstrom of US might upon? The Gonzo has, at no charge, compiled vital informa- 
tion and statistics about possible targets for the Pentagon. Here's a partial listing; 


FRANCE 
Fun Facts: 
1. In this land of the truffle, they refuse to shower or wear deodorant. 2. Did not 
invent french fries. 3. Have been on alosing streak since Napoleon. 

Explanatory Press Statements for Attack: 1.”We must make the world safe for 
democracy.” 2.”When in Europe, and American has a | in 1 chance of being treated 
rudely by a Frenchman.” 

French Strengths: | .Unbearable personalities. 2.Maginot Line. 3.Population could 
survive indefinitely on snails. 

French Weaknesses: |.Reliance on Jerry Lewis. 2.Instinctual surrender reflex. 

Plan of Attack: 1.Hold Jerry Lewis hostage and threaten his immediate execu- 
tion or maiming. This will surely bring the French to their knees. 2.Slowly deploy the 
82nd Airbome inside EuroDisney, and at a key moment, dress them all as Disney char- 
acters and have them march towards Paris. 

Odds of Victory: 1:2 


Fun Facts: |.Have a nasty tendency to get riled up and commit genocide, 2.Wor- 
ship and offer the first born to David Hasselhof. 3.Toliet training is the topic of | in 4 
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television programs. 

Explanatory Press Statements for Attack: 1."We must make the world safe for 
democracy,” 2.”The almighty Gorto demands blood sacrifice.” 

German Strengths: 1.Enjoy war and killing. 2.Limitless supplies of stale 
wienershnitzel., 

German Weaknesses: |.Half of the population is named Helmut or Wolfgang. 
This can be quite confusing. 2.Will compulsively buy anything labeled “mitt iodine”. 

Plan of Attack: 1.Dress the 82nd Airborne as Lowenbrau truck drivers. During 
Oktoberfest they will be in key positions to attack the inebriated sons of the Reichland. 

Odds of Victory: That information is strictly verbotten. 


CANADA 

Fun Facts: |. There is nothing funny about this majestic land. 2.In 1872 a group of 
drunken Bostonians decided to invade Canada. The offensive stalled as they began to 
sober up. 3.Quebec, a province of Canada, has all the features of France (see above). 

Explanatory Press Statements for Attack: |.”We must make the world safe for 
democracy.” 2."It's high time the US won a World Series.” 3." The Mountices are com- 
ing! The Mountices are coming!” 4.”Vital rescues (Canadian Bacon, Beer) must be 
protected for US National Security Interests. 

Candian Strengths: 1.Lots of space to hide. 2.Dudley Doright is a bad 
mutherfucker. 

Candian Weaknesses: |.Dudley Doright is not real. 2.Many Canadians already 
think they are citizens of the US. 3.Have more pride in the Toronto Maple Leafs than 
national sovereignty. 

Plan of Attack: |.Dress the 82nd Airborne as surly hockey fans, and on the day of 
the big game, send them across the border and seize the capital. 2.Broadcast a cartoon 
depicting Dudley Doright being slaughtered by a member of G.IJoe. This will com- 
pletely demoralize the nation. 3.Just announce that Canada no longer exists. It’s just 
that casy! 

Odds of Success: 1:3 


Fun Facts: |. The national anthem of Australia is currently “Locomotion” by Kylie 
Minogue. 2. The aborigines have placed a one million pound price on Paul Hogan's 
head, 3, Australia was once a prison colony for the most incorrigible of Britain's prison 
population. Today the offspring of such outlaws make up bands such as INXS, Men at 
Work, and Frente. 

Explanatory Press Statements for the Media: |.”We must make the world safe 
for democracy.” 2.""Never again can we allow Australia to commit such inhuman atroci- 
ties as ‘Young Einstein’”. 3."A dingo stole my baby! A dingo stole my baby!” 

Australian Strengths: |.Mel Gibson (see:Mad Max Beyond Thunderdome) 

Australian Weaknesses: |.Mel Gibson (see:The Man Without a Face) 

Plan of Attack: 1.Encircle Yahoo Serious with the 82nd Airborne and use various 
encircling and flanking techniques. 2.Hire the Aborigines as mercenaries and promise 
them Rachel Hunter as their collective bride. 

Odds of Successes: 1:5 

Odds of Getting Lost in the Outback: 1:2 


..continued on page XI 
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The Drug Page 


Reaching 
Over the 
Counter 


I broke my finger hoping yesterday, and, as I failed 
to refuse the codeine that the young doctor (or was he an 
intern?) offered me over at the ER, realized that my days 
of being clean had ended. 

“How's the pain?” he asked jovially. “Will asprin 
or motrin do the trick, or do you need something stron- 
ger?” 

“Like codeine?” I asked half-heartedly, thinking of 
how I would have asked it demurely a few years ago when 
I really fucking needed codeine, cause you see I had this 
thing for codeine...1 had a boyfriend when I was fifteen 
who had a lot of football injuries, and always had codeine, 
Mexican rice paper cigarettes, and Cuban rum that he'd 
smuggle in from Mexico in the Summer. I’m not sure 
how it started, maybe I had cramps one day, but once he 
started sharing his codeine with me I was hooked, and I 
loved my codeine. He was always a bit low on valium 
which is waht I really could have used looking back...then 
again, last year Chris always had a pharmacy of 
perscription drugs that weren’t perscribed to him, so it all 
evens out, | suppose... 

“Uh, yeah, like codeine..."He was a little taken back 
by my amused tone. 

“Yes, I could use some codeine, thanks,” I said as- 
sertively. 

Yeah, everyone could use some codeine every once 
in awhile. codeine does the body good; I’m convinced it 
does the body better when there's no pain to be killed. I 
see it as an added bonus that it kills pain: the dualitity of 
perscription drugs. 

So I accepted the codeine from that med student (or 
whatever he was; he scared easily he could have used some 
prozac), and figured that during midterms when I’m on 
the verge of exploding due to the overdose of intellectual 
bullshit that seems to overflow like the trash can in my 
bathroom, I'll pop three or four codeines and feel my body 
numb up. Some people pay out of their asses for profes- 
sional massages, but I’m getting the same effect right here 
in my room...slipping into my zen-like peace, allowing 


codeine to tap the pleasure principles. 

The little joys of perscription drugs are often over- 
shadowed by the glamour of illegal substances. I’m not 
denying the validity of this attraction. 1 am simply offer- 
ing a cheap, positive, readily available alternative with 
far more subtle social and academic implications. 

Opening the lungs can send subtle waves of plea- 
sure through the body. This can be acheived through most 
asthma medicines and anti-histamines. Any asthma medi- 
cine in tablet form, such as Theodur, can induce lucid highs 
packed with calm energy when snorted. Slophylin and 
Mini-thins, an over-the-counter antihystamine, have been 
known to not only keep you awake and aware (also when 
chopped and snorted), but to entertain you to no end while 
you are in the midst of doing something completely unre- 
lated; in other words, they can provide a duality of thought, 
thus allowing your mind to branch in numerous distinct 
directions while you are still writing your ethics paper 

The only dangers that has been discovered by our 
Gonzo field testers is the possibility of blinding headaches 
However, these headaches are rare and vary with respect 


to the individual and the combination and doseage ad- 
ministered. We suggest that all who wish to implement 
our suggestions start by testing very small doseages of 
various drugs of this category, until the desired effect is 
obtained before upping the doseage. More than four pills 
at once is never recommended. 

Having introduced the energy inducing effects of a 
few common drugs, I would like to touch upon the basic 
motivations for choosing a perscription or OTC drug over 
a recreational drug. Sometimes the desire to dull or relax 
the senses (occasionally to oblivion) leaves one feeling 
trapped into the consumption of alcohol; I recommend 
that at times when drunkenness seems a bit too harsh and 
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HK Special K 


The winter months are always difficult on the drug 
aficionado. Too often, we virtuosos are faced with the 
same predicament: “Too cold outside for LSD, yet not cold 
nough for a good smack fix.” 

Yet, with a bit of creativity, the entire winter sea- 
kon can become one, big, pink, pharmaceutical blur. Why 
ot spice up those dull evenings with this seasons hottest 
icket: “Special K.” 

Special K combines a lot of the hallucinogenic 
fun of acid with all he intramuscular kick of heroin and 
angel dust. And its got a punch that’s about as subtle as 
orse-tranquilizer (because that's what it is). Yes, Special 
may just be the perfect cure for your winter blues, 


juvenile, valium or prozac be substituted. You may won- 
der, “Where should I get these drugs? My chihauha is not 
on prozac, and my mother is stable.” This is a valid con- 
cern. However, many people don’t realize the plethora of 
ailments that account for the relative abundancy of these 
two drugs, such as fear of airplanes or loss-of-sleep-due- 
to-pregnancy-scare-or-failure-to-perform-well-on-the-mi- 
cro-midterm. I am confident that a subtle investigation of 
any dorm or apartment village on campus will result in 
the discovery of numerous unimaginable ailments that re- 
quire the perscription of valium or prozac. I am equally 
convinced that your fellow students will be more than 
happy to share their secret little stash with you. The ben- 
efit of valium or prozac over alcohol is that while the sharp- 
ness of your senses decreases, the stupidity and heaviness 
of drunkenness do not follow suit and there is never the 
danger of repressed violence you still harbor toward the- 
barbie-doll-aunt-bessie-gave-you-for-your-eighth-birth- 
day-when-you-really-wanted-a-g.i.joe-hovercarft-and- 
quick-kick-action-figure surfacing and resulting in a high 


phone bill of prank calls to aunt bessie’s Elmira, NY resi- 
dence. Valium and prozac don’t invoke violent reactions, 
as can alcohol. Valium, being an opiate, brings on a lull- 
ing dreaminess and if chopped and snorted may cause the 
illusion that you are dreaming while awake. The one ba- 
sic drawback is that, like all opiates, valium is fairly ad- 
dictive. 

While myriads of perscription drugs exist and can 
be used by all in various beneficial ways, we at Gonzo 
have only highlighted a few basic, very available drugs in 
order to welcome you to this fascinating netherworld. 


-Lucy 


“Where can I get Special K?” 

Your local pet store, veterinarian, breeding stable, 
nightclub, or drug dealer will be helpful. Practice line 
like: “My foal has the worst case of insomnia I’ve seen in 
weeks!” 


“Now that I've got some...? “ 

The horse tranquilizer Ketamine(insert Rights Re- 
served) (or “Special K”) can be snorted or injected. But 
if you are going to inject, make sure to get clean “works” 
on Sunday in Southeast, and follow the guidelines for a 
health fix (see Gonzo issue IV) 


What about the neighbors? 
Everyone loves a little Ketamine! Why not throw 

a “K” party? 
Jacques Si 


